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PRAYERS. 


Morning  Prayers. 

j ° my  Qod!  I most  humbly  thank  Thee 
or  all  the  graces  and  benefits  which  I have 
leceived,  especially  for  my  preservation 
during  the  past  night.  I consecrate  this 
day  to  Thee,  and  desire  to  spend  it  wholly 
in  Thy  service.  I offer  Thee  all  my  thoughts 
words  and  actions.  Bless  them,  O Lord 
that  they  may  all  be  animated  by  Thy  love 
and  may  tend  to  Thy  greater  honour  and 
glory.  Amen. 

Lord  God  Almighty,  who  hast  brought 
us  to  the  beginning  of  this  day,  let  Thy 
powerful  grace  so  conduct  us  through  it 
that  we  may  not  fall  into  any  sin,  but  that 
all  our  thoughts,  words,  and  works  may 
be  guided  by  the  rules  of  Thy  heavenly  just- 
ice, and  tend  to  the  observance  of  Thy  holy 
law,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy 
bon,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  in 
the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  God,  for  ever 
and  ever.  Amen. 

To  Mary. 

o my  Queen,  my  Mother!  I offer 
myself  wholly  to  Thee,  and  in  proof  of  my 
devotion  to  Thee,  I consecrate  to  Thee  this 
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day  my  eyes,  my  ears,  my  mouth,  my  hearty 
my  whole  being.  Wherefore,  O good  Mo- 
ther, since  I am  Thine,  preserve  me,  defend 
me  as  Thy  own  property  and  possession. 
Amen. 

To  the  Angel  Guardian. 

O Angel  of  God,  who  art  my  guardian, 
enlighten,  guard,  direct,  and  govern  me, 
who  have  been  committed  to  Thee  by  the 
divine  clemency.  Amen. 

Acts  of  Faith,  Hope,  and  Love. 

O my  God,  I firmly  believe  all  the 
sacred  truths  which  Thy  holy  Catholic  Church 
believes  and  teaches,  because  Thou  hast 
revealed  them,  who  canst  neither  deceive 
nor  be  deceived.  . 

O iny  God,  relying  upon  Thy  infinite 
goodness ' and  promises,  I hope  to  obtain 
the  pardon  of  my  sins,  the  assistance  ot 
Thy  grace,  and  life  everlasting,  through  the 
merits  of  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  Sa- 
viour. . „ „ . 

O my  God,  I love  Thee  above  all  things, 
with  my  whole  heart  and  soul,  purely 
because  Thou  art  infinitely  worthy  and  de- 
serving of  all  love.  I love  also  my  neigh- 
hour  as  myself  for  the  love  of  Thee.  I for- 
give  all  who  have  injured  me,  and  ask  par- 
don of  all  whom  I have  injured.  Amen 
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The  Angelas. 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  declared  unto 
Mary;  and  she  conceived  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
Hail  Mary. 

Behold  the  handmaid  of  the  Lord ; be  it 
done  to  me  according  to  Thy  word.  Hail 
Mary. 

And  the  Word  was  made  flesh;  and  dwelt 
among  us.  Hail  Mary. 

Pray  for  us,  O holy  Mother  of  God, 

That  we  may  be  made  worthy  of  the 
promises  of  Christ. 


L e t u s p r a y. 

Pour  forth,  we  beseech  Thee,  O Lord, 
Thy  grace  into  our  hearts,  that  we,  to  whom 
the  incarnation  of  Christ,  Thy  Son,  was  made 
known  by  the  message  of  an  angel,  may  by 
his  passion  and  cross,  be  brought  to  the 
glory  of  the  resurrection.  Through  the  same 
Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 


Meal  Prayers. 

Bless  us,  O Lord,  and  these  Thy  gifts, 
which  of  Thy  bounty  we  are  about  to  receive; 
hrough  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  almighty  God,  for 
ill  Thy  benefits,  who  livest  and  reignest 
world  without  end.  Amen. 
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Evening  Prayers.  \ 

O my  God,  I thank  Thee  for  all  the 
graces  and  benefits  which  Thou  hast  bestow- 
ed upon  me  this  day.  Thou  hast  graciously 
preserved  me  from  a sudden  and  ill  death, 
from  countless  dangers  of  soul  and  body,  and 
hast  given  me  all  that  was  necessary  for  my 
spiritual  and  bodily  life.  Praised  be  Thou, 
O Lord,  for  Thy  goodness  and  mercy. 

Save  us,  O Lord,  waking,  and  keep  us 
sleeping*,  that  we  may  watch  with  Christ,  and 
rest  in  peace.  Amen. 

Preserve  us  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
and  protect  us  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
Vouchsafe,  O Lord,  to  keep  us  this  night 
without  sin.  , M . . 

Visit,  we  beseech  Thee,  O Lord,  this  ha- 
bitation, and  drive  far  from  it  all  snares  oi 
the  enemy.  Let  Thy  holy  angels  dwell  there- 
in, to  preserve  us  in  peace;  and  may  Thv 
blessing  be  upon  us  for  ever  through  Christ 
our  Lord.  Amen. 

May  the  Lord  bless  us,  and  keep  us,  and 
deliver  us  from  all  evil;  and  may  the  souls 
of  the  faithful  departed,  through  the  mercy  ol 
God,  rest  in  peace.  Amen. 

Here  examine  your  conscience. 

An  Act  of  Contrition. 

O my  Ood!  I am  heartily  sorry  foi 
having  offended  Thee;  and  I detest  my  sins 
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most  sincerely  because  they  displease  Thee, 
my  God,  who  art  so  deserving  of  all  my  love 
for  Thy  infinite  goodness  and  most  amiable 
perfections;  and  I firmly  purpose,  by  the  as- 
sistance of  Thy  holy  grace,  never  more  to 
offend  Thee.  Amen. 


OCCASIONAL  PRAYERS. 
Consecration  to  the  Sacred  Heart 
of  Jesus. 

Heart  of  Jesus,  infinitely  holy  and  mer- 
ciful Heart,  I give  myself  to  Thee  without 
reserve,  and  for  ever.  I abandon  to  Thy 
care  my  present  and  my  future;  under  Thy 
protection  and  for  Thy  greater  glory  I wish 
to  commence,  continue,  and  terminate  all  my 
actions.  I confide  to  Thy  love  every  day  of 
my  life.  Thy  heart,  O Jesus,  shall  henceforth 
he  my  consolation.  I will  invoke  it  in  my 
trials,  in  my  difficulties,  in  my  fears.  Banish 
trom  my  mind  every  desire,  every  resolution 
and  action  which  is  not  conformable  to  Thy 
holy  will.  Suffer  me  not  to  yield  to  temp- 
tation preserve  me  in  purity  of  heart;  be 
ihou  to  me  a buckler  against  my  own  weak- 
ness every  moment  of  my  life,  be  Thou  my 
help  m death,  and  my  reward  in  eternity. 


Memorare. 

Remember,  O most  gracious 
Mary,  that  never  was  it  known,  that 


Virgin 
any  one 


8 


who  fled  to  Thy  protection,  implored  Thy 
help,  and  sought  Thy  intercession,  was  left 
unaided.  Inspired  with  this  confidence,  I 
fly  unto  Thee,  o Virgin  of  virgins,  my  Mo- 
ther. To  Thee  I come;  before  Thee  I stand 
sinful  and  sorrowful.  O Mother  of  the  Word 
Incarnate,  despise  not  my  petitions,  but  in 
Thy  mercy  hear  and  answer  me.  Amen. 

Prayer  to  St.  Joseph. 

Guardian  of  virgins  and  father,  holy 
Joseph,  to  whose  faithful  care  Christ  Jesus, 
most  innocent,  and  Mary  Virgin  of  virgins, 
were  committed:  I pray  and  beseech  Thee, 
by  these  dear  pledges,  Jesus  and  Mary,  free 
me  from  all  uncleanness,  and  make  me  with 
spotless  mind,  pure  heart,  and  chaste  body, 
ever  most  chastely  to  serve  Jesus  and  Mary, 
all  the  days  of  my  life.  Amen. 

DEVOTIONS  AT  MASS. 

Preparatory  Prayer . 

I offer  Thee,  O my  God,  this  august  sa- 
crifice, to  honour  Thy  unspeakable  per- 
fections, to  thank  Thee  for  all  the  graces 
which  Thou  hast  so  often  heaped  upon  me, 
to  ask  Thy  pardon  for  my  numberless  infide- 
lities, and  to  obtain  of  Thee  new  favours.. 

O Jesus,  grant  me  a*  constant  attention, 
a profound  reverence,  a lively  faith,  and  a 
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tender  devotion  during  the  adorable  sacrifice, 
that  I may  partake  of  the  merits  which  Thou 
hast  obtained  for  me  at  the  price  of  Thy 
blood. 

From  the  Beginning  to  the  Epistle. 

O divine  Jesus,  Thou  art  the  victim  charged 
with  all  the  iniquities  of  the  world;  Thou 
didst  weep  for  them  bitter  tears;  Thou  didst 
expiate  them  by  the  most  dreadful  torments 
and  by  the  most  cruel  of  deaths.  I come  to 
mingle  my  tears  with  Thine;  I confess  to 
Thee,  in  the  presence  of  Mary  ever  Virgin 
and  of  all  the  saints,  that  I have  sinned  exceed- 
ingly; that  it  is  my  ingratitude  that  pierced 
Thy  heart,  and  put  Thee  to  a cruel  death.  O 
God,  my  Saviour,  through  Thy  tears,  through 
Thy  agony  in  the  Garden  of  Olives,  through 
Thy  precious  blood  and  the  wound  in  Thy 
Sacred  Heart,  I beseech  Thee  to  pardon  me, 
and  grant  me  the  remission  of  all  my  sins. 

At  the  Epistle. 

O eternal  God,  who  never  ceasest  to  ex- 
cite us  to  the  worship  and  love  of  Thy  holy 
name,  or  to  arm  us  against  the  attacks  of  the 
world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil,  by  the  public 
ministry  of  Thy  Church,  by  the  doctrine  of 
rhy  Prophets  and  Apostles,  and  by  many 
?ther  holy  admonitions;  grant  that  we  may 
aithfully  attend  to  these  lessons  of  salvation, 
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that  thus  our  knowledge  of  Thy  law  may 
never  rise  in  judgment  against  us,  but  guide 
us -securely  to  Thee. 

At  The  Gospel. 

It  is  not  Thy  Interpreters,  O God,  who 
are  now  to  instruct  me;  it  is  Thy  only  Son; 
it  is  His  word  I am  about  to  hear.  I mos 
gratefully  embrace  this  heavenly  doctrine, 
stand  up  to  declare  in  the  face  of  heaven  anc 
earth,  that  I will  walk  faithfully  in  that  waj 
which  He  hath  marked  out  for  me.  He  tell! 
me  here,  that  it  will  avail  a man  nothing  t< 
gain  the  whole  world,  if  he  lose  his  own  soul 
that  the  sensual,  the  covetous,  the  worldling 
the  libertine,  the  detractor,  and  such  as  ar 
insensible  to  the  miseries  of  the  poor,  shal 
have  no  share  in  His  heavenly  kingdom;  am 
that  in  order  to  become  His  disciple,  1 mus 
take  up  my  cross  and  follow  Him.  I accepl 
with  my  whole  heart,  all  these  sacred  maxim; 
Grant  me  the  grace  to  put  them  in  practice 
for  to  what  purpose  should  I declare  mysel 
Thy  disciple,  if  I were  not  to  live  accordin 
to  the  maxims  of  Thy  Gospel! 

At  the  Offertory. 

O my  God,  I sincerely  offer  myself  an 
all  I have  to  Thee,  to  do  and  suffer  whateve 
Thou  commandest  or  permittest.  Recei\ 
my  offering  and  bear  with  my  weakness. 
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From  the  Offertory  to  the  Canon. 

O Jesus,  Thou  wiliest,  that  I should  be 
a victim  of  love,  wholly  consecrated  to  Thy 
Divine  Heart:  it  is  my  most  ardent  desire. 
Thy  benefits  are  numberless;  Thou  hast  bro- 
ken the  bonds  of  my  servitude;  Thou  hast 
adopted  me  for  Thy  child;  Thou  hast  admit - 
jted  me  to  Thy  table;  Thou  hast  given  me  a 
jplace  in  Thy  Divine  Heart;  and  even  yet,  for 
jail  my  continual  prevarications,  Thou  pre- 
Iparest  me  an  everlasting  blessedness:  how 
could  I ever  forget  so  .many  benefits!  I will 
publish  Thy  mercies,  and  will  never  cease  to 
love  Thee  with  all  the  fervour  of  my  heart. 
But,  o my  God,  my  heart  is  not  full  enough 
of  love  and  fervour  to  be  an  offering  worthy 
of  Thee.  What,  then,  shall  1 give  Thee?  I 
will  give  Thee  Thy  Son.  That  Son,  the  most 
worthy  object  of  Thy  complacency,  will  sup- 
ply my  inability.  O Lord,  look  not  on  me, 
but  on  this  divine  offering. 

At  the  Canon. 

O eternal  and  most  merciful  Father,  be- 
hold, we  come  to  offer  Thee  our  homage  This 
day:  we  desire  to  adore,  praise,  and  glorify 
Thee,  and  to  give  Thee  thanks  for  Thy  great 
glory,  joining  our  hearts  and  voices  with 
all  Thy  blessed  in  heaven,  and  with  Thy 
whole  Church  upon  earth.  But  acknowledg- 
ing our  great  unworthiness  and  innumer- 
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able  sins,  for  which  we  are  heartily  sorry 
and  humbly  beg  Thy  pardon,  we  dare  not 
venture  to  approach  Thee  otherwise  than  in  1 
company’  of  Thy  Son,  our  Advocate  and  Me- 
diator, Jesus  Christ,  whom  Thou  hast  given 
us  to  be  both  our  High  Priest  and  Sacrifice. 
With  Him,  therefore  and  through  Him,  we 
venture  to  offer  Thee  this  sacrifice;  to  His 
most  sacred  intentions  we  desire  to  unite 
ours. 

At  the  Consecration. 

Hail,  true  Body,  born  of  the  Virgin 
Mary,  which  didst  truly  suffer  and  wast  im- 
molated on  the  cross  for  man!  O kind,  O 
loving  Jesus,  have  mercy  on  me.  Amen. 

Hail  sacred  Blood,  flowing  from  the 
wounds  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  washing  away 
the  sins  of  the  world!  O cleanse  and  sanctify 
my  soul.  Amen. 

From  the  Consecration  to  the  Pater. 

O my  Saviour,  Thou  standest  ever  before 
Thy  Father,  Thou  shewest  him  the  marks  of 
Thy  wounds  and  the  opening  in  Thy  heart, 
Thou  ever  livest  to  make  intercession  for  us. 
And  dost  Thou  not  perform  the  same  mini- 
stry upon  this  altar?  O divine  Intercessor, 
I lay  all  my  petitions  at  Thy  feet;  vouchsafe 
to  present  them  to  Thy  Father.  I pray  for 
the  conversion  of  sinners,  the  perseverance  ol 
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the  just,  and  the  triumph  of  our  holy  religion. 
Have  pity  also,  divine  Saviour,  on  the  souls 
of  the  faithful  departed;  remit  to  them  their 
debts,  and  grand  them  a place  of  refreshment, 
light,  and  peace. 

At  the  Pater.  Our  Father. 

At  the  Agnus  Dei. 

Lamb  of  God,  who  takest  away  the  sins 
of  the  world,  have  mercy  on  me.  Give  me 
peace  which  the  world  cannot  give:  peace 
with  Thee,  peace  with  myself,  peace  with  my 
neighbour.  Give  peace  to  the  world,  by  the 
extinction  of  wars  and  divisions. 

At  Communion . 

O sacred  banquet,  in  which  Christ  is 
received,  the  memory  of  his  passion  is  renew- 
ed, the  mind  is  filled  with  grace,  and  a 
pledge  of  future  glory  is  given  to  us! 

Grant,  O Lord  Jesus,  that  we  may  so 
reverence  the  sacred  mysteries  of  Thy  body 
and  blood,  that  we  may  ever  find  in  our- 
selves the  fruits  of  Thy  redemption.  Amen. 

At  the  Conclusion  of  Mass. 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  almighty  and 
gracious  Father,  that  Thou  hast  permitted 
us  this  day  to  offer  our  homage  to  Thy 
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divine  Majesty,  and  especially  that  Thou  hast 
allowed Vs  to  be  present  at  the  most  holy 
sacrifice  of  the  body  and  blood  of  lhy  be 
loved  Son.  If  we  have  been  wanting  in 
attention  and  devotion,  pardon  us  ™e  be^eec 
Thee  in  pity  to  our  weakness.  For  the  sake 
of  Him  whose  sufferings  and  death  we  have 
commemorated,  grant  the  petHions  which  we 
have  made  in  His  name,  and  send  down  upon 
us  Thy  blessing,  which  may  remain  with  us 
for  ever,  through  the  same  Jesus  Christ  ou 
Lord.  Amen. 


DEVOTIONS  FOR  CONFESSION. 


Prayer  before  Confession. 


O almighty  and  most  merciful  God! 
Who  hast  made  me  out  of  nothing,  and  re- 
deemed me  by  the  precious  blood  of  Thy  only 
Son-  who  hast  borne  with  me  to  thi*  day 
with  so  much  patience  notwithstanding  my 
manv  sins  and  ingratitude,  behold  me,  u 
Lord!  prostrate  at  Thy  feet,  imp  ormg  jhy 
forgiveness.  I am  fully  resolved  tome 
mv  evil  ways,  and  to  return  to  Thee,  the 
fountain  of  life.  Discover  to  me  the  numbei 
and  enormity  of  my  offences,  that  I may  con- 
fess them  to  Thy  minister.  Give  me  also, 
for  Thy  mercy’s  sake,  a hearty  sorrow  fo 
having  offended  so  good  a God.  Amen. 
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A Table  of  Sins. 

When  was  your  last  confession?  Did  you  perform 
ur  penance? 

If  you  have  wilfully  concealed  a mortal  sin,  or  have 
rgotten  any,  you  must  make  the  matter  known  to  the 
nfessor. 

Commandments  of  the  Lord . 

1 . Have  you  said  your  prayers,  morning  and  evening  ? 
)ubted*in  matters  of  faith? 

Exposed  yourself  to  ,*the  danger  of  infidelity,  or 
resy,  by  reading  bad  books  and  newspapers,  or  keep- 
l wicked  company? 

Denied  your  holy  religion  in  .any  way? 

Despaired  of  salvation,  or  of  the  forgiveness  of 
ur  sins? 

Murmured  against  God? 

Believed  in  fortune-tellers,  or  charms? 

Employed  prayers  or  sacred  names  to  superstitious 
es  ? 

Taken  notice  of  dreams,  or  omens  ? 

2.  Taken  the  name  of  God  in  vain? 

Spoken  irreverently  of  holy  things? 

Prof  ned  anything  relating  to  religion  ? 

Sworn  in  slight  matters,  falsely? 

Cursed?  Angered  othe  s? 

Broken  any  vow  or  holy  promise  ? 

3.  Missed  Mass,  or  been  distracted  ? 

Pone  or  commanded  servile  work,  not  of  necessity? 
Profaned  the  Lord’s  day,  or  other  h )ly  days? 

4.  Disobeyed  your  superiors,  parents? 

Been  dis  espectful  to  them  ? 

Deceived  them? 

Failed  in  due  reverence  to  aged  persons  ? 

Neglected  your  duties  of  parent,  superior,  master? 

5.  Procured,  desired  the  death  of  any  one? 

Borne  hatred;  desired  revenge? 

Threatened  or  struck  others? 

Provoked  qua.rels? 

Given  scandal  or  occasion  of  sin  to  others? 

Harmed  yourself  by  passion,  drunkenness? 
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6 & 9.  Wilfully  entertained  impure  thoughts 

desires?  < ~ 

Read  immodest  books,  papers  r el1-h. 

Been  guilty  of  filthy  talking,  listening  to  such? 
Singing  or  listening  to  unchaste  songs . vnlir<.Pi 
Been  guilty  of  indecent  looks  or  actions,  by  >oursel 

or  with  others?  , ^ 

Been  guilty  of  lewd  company  r 

7 & 10.  Been  guilty  of  stealing  or  cheating  or  acces 

SOryWi,fuhyy  damaged  another  man’s  goods,  or  negligent! 
spoiled  them? 

.‘is?, ’wm... .» »««!.  ... 

Desired  his  misfortune? 

« Told  lies  ^ In  any  matter  of  consequence  r 
Judged  rashly?  Entertained  a bad  opinion  of  yoi 

"eigBeenr  guilty  of  backbiting,  or  uncharitable  conve 

SaUOSpoken  of  your  neighbour’s  secret  faults  or  defect 


Precepts  of  the  Church 

Received  the  sacraments  during  Easter-time? 
Neglected  the  fasts  of  the  Church,  or  eaten  flesh-me 
on  prohibited  days  ? 

The  Seven  Capital  Sins. 


Pride.  Covetousness.  Lust.  Anger.  Gluttony.  Em 
Sloth. 


Ad  of  Contrition. 

O Lord  Jesus  Christ,  most  ardent  lov 
of  our  souls,  who,  through  the  exceedu 
charity  wherewith  Thou  lovest  us  would 
not  the  death  of  a sinner  but  rather  b 
he  should  be  converted  and  live,  I g™ 
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from  my  inmost  heart  that  I have  ever  offend- 
ed Thee,  my  loving  Father,  and  most  gra- 
cious Redeemer,  to  whom  all  sin  is  grievously 
displeasing;  for  Thou  hast  so  much  loved 
me  that  Thou  didst  shed  Thy  precious  blood 
for  me  — a worthless  sinner,  and  didst 
suffer  for  me  a most  bitter  death.  O my 
God!  O infinite  Goodness!  would  that  I had 
aever  offended  Thee.  Pardon,  Lord  Jesus, 
pardon  me,  most  humbly  imploring  Thy 
mercy.  Have  pity  upon  a sinner  for  whom 
Thy  Blood  is  pleading  before  the  face  of  Thy 
Father. 

O most  merciful  and  forgiving  Lord,  for 
the  love  of  Thee  I forgive  all  who  have  ever 
Defended  me.  I firmly  resolve  to  forsake  all 
sin,  and  to  avoid  the  occasions  of  them,  and 
o confess  in  bitterness  of  soul  all  those  sins 
vhich  I have  committed  against  Thy  divine 
goodness;  and  to  love  Thee,  O my  God,  for 
rhine  own  sake,  above  all  things,  and  for 
iver.  Grant  me  grace  so  to  do,  O most  gra- 
:ious  Lord  Jesus.  Amen. 

O my  God!  I am  heartily  sorry  for  hav- 
ng  offended  Thee,  and  i detest  my  sins 
nost  sincerely,  not  only  because  by  them  I 
lave  lost  all  right  to  heaven,,  and  have  de- 
served the  everlasting  punishment  of  hell,  but 
especially  because  they  displease  Thee,  my 
jod,  who  art  deserving  of  all  my  love,  for 
Thy  infinite  goodness  and  most  amiable  per- 
ections;  and  I firmly  purpose,  by  Thy  holy 
'race,  never  more  to  offend  Thee.  Amen. 

Prayers  and  Hymns.  2 
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Prayer  after  Confession. 

How  great  are  Thy  mercies  towards  me 
O Lord  in  having  pardoned  my  sms  after  so 
mnnvrelaoses'  Thou  mightest  have  condemn- 
Tie  . lhousind  time,  and  cast  me  into 
bell-  but  Thou  hast  had  compassion  on  me. 
How  can  I thank  Thee  worthily  for  Thy  m 

ISST  “^Omy  soul,  and  let  all 
that  is  within  me  bless  his  holy  name. 

,hat  Btes  the  Lord.  O my  soul,  and  never 
fnro-et  all  he  hath  done  for  thee. 

Who  forgiveth  all  thy  iniquities;  w o 

Vipflleth  all  thv  diseases.  . 

Who  hath  not  dealt  with  me  according 
to  my  sins;  nor  rewarded  me  according  to  my 

iniqUForSas  far  as  the  East  is  from  the  West 
so  far  hath  he  removed  my  iniquities 

from  me^he  hath  cornpassion  on  his 

children,  so  hath  the  Lord  compassion  on  us. 
Bless  the  Lord,  O my  soul,  bless  the 

Lord.  honour  and  benediction  be  unto 

Thee  O God  of  my  life,  for  Thy  infinite 
goodness  in  which  Thou  hast  cleansed 
from  my  sins,  and  restored  unto  me  tne 
peace  of  my  soul.  Amen. 
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PRAYERS  FOR  HOLY  COMMUNION. 

O Lord  Jesus  Christ,  whom  I aspire  to 
receive  within  the  temple  of  my  soul,  I come 
to  implore  that  Thou  wilt  Thyself  prepare 
my  heart,  cleansing  it  from  every  stain,  and 
enriching  it  with  ornaments  worthy  of  Thy 
presence.  Grant  me  an  increase  of  faith,  hope 
and  charity,  a true  contrition  and  profound 
humility.  O Lord,  whose  throne  is  surroun- 
ded by  cherubim  and  seraphim,  whose  pre- 
sence is  felt  by  all  creation,  whose  spotless 
sanctity  the  angels  themselves  contemplate 
with  awe:  I acknowledge  my  extreme  un- 
worthiness  to  receive  Thee.  But  animated 
with  lively  confidence  in  Thy  paternal  good- 
ness, I conjure  Thee  to  supply  from  the  trea- 
sury of  Thy  mercies  for  all  my  deficiencies. 
O Thou,  who  hast  come  on  earth  to  save  me, 
and  who,  by  Thy  sufferings,  hast  opened 
heaven  to  receive  me,  grant  me  the  grace  te 
profit  by  this  most  holy  sacrament,  which 
Thou  didst  institute  for  my  salvation.  Amen. 


Act  of  Faith. 

My  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  because  Thou 
hast  said  so,  I believe  it  more  firmly  than  U 
I saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  that  it  is  Thy  sell 
I am  about  to  receive,  in  receiving  the  bles- 
sed sacrament. 
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Act  of  Humility. 

O divine  Lord,  how  shall  I dare  ap- 
proach Thee,  who  have  so  often  offended 
Thee?  No,  Lord,  I am  not  worthy  that  Thou 
shouldst  enter  under  my  roof,  but  speak  only 
the  word,  and  my  soul  shall  be  healed  of  all 
its  miseries. 


Act  of  Contrition . 

O God,  I am  sincerely  sorry  for  having 
offended  Thee  by  sin,  because  Thou  art  infi- 
nitely good  and  worthy  of  all  love.  Pardon 
all  my  sins,  especially  those  which  I commit- 
ted  against  the  blessed  sacrament.  I firmly 
promise,  by  the  help  of  Thy  grace,  never  to 
offend  Thee  again. 


Act  of  Love. 

O my  Jesus,  who  hast  loved  me  so  much 
as  to  die  for  me,  and  to  give  me  Thy  ado- 
rable body  as  the  food  of  my  soul:  I love 
Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  and  desire  to  live 
and  to  die  in  Thy  holy  love. 


Act  of  Desire. 
divine  Jesus,  come  into 


Come,  O divine  Jesus,  come  into  my 
heart  Deliver  it  from  all  its  evils;  till  it 
with  all  Thy  graces.  It  desires  ardently  to 
rt  eive  Thee,  O blessed  Lord  and  Redeemer. 


21 


Aspirations. 

”As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  fountains 
of  water,  so  my  soul  panteth  after  Thee,  O 
God! 

My  soul  hath  thirsted  after  the  strong 
living  God;  when  shall  I come  and  appear 
before  the  face  of  God?  For  what  have  I in 
heaven?  and  besides  Thee,  what  do  I desire 
upon  earth? 

Thou  art  the  God  of  my  heart,  and  the 
God  that  is  my  portion  for  ever." 

Come,  O Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world!  Come  Thou 
beloved  of  my  heart!  — adorable  body  - 
precious  blood  of  my  Saviour!  Come  to  nou- 
rish, comfort,  and  enliven  my  soul. 

O God,  my  God!  Thou  alone  art  my 
treasure,  my  joy,  my  life,  my  all!" 

After  Communion. 

”What  shall  I render  to  the  Lord  for  all 
he  hath  given  me? 

Blessed  be  the  Lord;  for  he  hath  shown 
mercy  to  me. 

What  is  man,  that  Thou  art  mindful  of 
^im?  or  the  son  of  man,  that  Thou  visitest 
turn? 

Who  is  like  unto  Thee  among  the  strong, 
J Lord?  who  is  like  to  Thee,  glorious  in 
lohness,  terrible  and  praiseworthy,  doing 
bonders?  6 
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Rejoice  and  praise  O thou  my  soul!  for 
rrreat  is  he  that  is  m the  midst  of  thee, 
rioly  One  of  Israel.1  ‘ 


Act  of  Adoration. 

• n mv  lesus  my  Lord  and  my  God,  Thou 
hmt°SJS  ThyseH  » much »*>  become 

out  from  my  Thearct:  P^d  "n  the  blessed 
without  end:  Jesus,  our  Lora  in 

sacrament. 


Act  of  Thanksgiving. 

°r 

whole  heart  for  the  g infinite  good- 

ior  me. 


Act  of  Offering. 

O my  dear  Jesus!  Behold I I otter  unt 

'i^.7.  tartrt-SSU  m,  -esir. 
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my  words,  my  actions,  and  my  whole  being 
are  Thine.  From  now  I will  only  live  for 
Thee,  who  hast  lived  and  died  for  me. 


Act  of  Petition. 

0 God  of  mercy!  who  hast  deigned  to 
visit  me,  and  who  desirest  that  I should  im- 
plore Thy  graces,  I pray  not  for  the  fleeting 
goods  of  this  life,  its  riches,  honours,  or 
empty  pleasures;  but  ask  true  contrition  for 
my  sins,  light  to  discern  the  instability  of 
all  earthly  things,  inviolable  fidelity  to  Thy 
grace,  fervour  in  Thy  service,  and  final  per- 
severance. Grant  me  grace  to  resist  tempta- 
tion, to  struggle  against  my  evil  habits,  to 
combat  my  passions,  and  to  repair  my  faults. 

1 offer  Thee  my  supplications  for  my 
friends,  relations,  benefactors,  and  enemies; 
for  our  Holy  Father,  the  Pope,  and  that 
Church  over  which  Thou  hast  promised  to 
preside  to  the  end  of  time,  that  Thou  wouldst 
preserve  its  peace  and  union,  and  provide  it 
with  worthy  pastors;  for  the  suffering  souls 
in  purgatory,  that  Thou  wouldst  speedily  ad- 
mit them  to  praise  and  bless  Thee  in  Thy 
kingdom  of  glory.  I pray  for  the  conversion 
of  sinners,  the  sanctification  of  the  just,  the 
comfort  of  the  afflicted,  and  the  relief  of  the 
poor.  Amen. 
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PRAYER 
to  be  said  before  a Crucifix. 


(Plenary  indulgence,  if,  besides  some  prayers 
V are  said  for  the  intentions  of  the  ^ope.; 


die  oaiu 

mv  sins  and  a most  firm  purpose  of  amend 
ment  whilst  with  great  (o*e  and  gnef  of  sod, 
I ponder  within  myself,  and  .m^n,  , J 
template  Thy  five  wounds; ; having .before my 

SSid^pJuA  Thee,’  putting  them  in  Thy 

fSSV;Sf«i;  V^Ur^negea 

all  my  bones."  Ps.  21,  17-18. 


Anima  Christi. 

Soul  of  Christ,  sanctify  me; 

Body  of  Christ,  save  me; 

Blood  of  Christ,  inebriate  me; 

Water  from  the  side  of  Christ,  wash  me. 
Passion  of  Christ,  strengthen  me; 

O good  Jesus,  hear  me; 

Within  Thy  wounds,  hide  me; 

Permit  me  not  to  be  separated  fro 
From  the  malignant  enemy  defend  me, 
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In  the  hour  of  my  death,  call  me; 

And  bid  me  come  to  Thee, 

That,  with  Thy  saints,  I may  praise  Thee 
For  ever  and  ever.  Amen.  (300  days  Indulg.) 

Aspirations. 

My  Jesus,  mercy!  (100  days.) 

Jesus,  my  God,  I love  Thee  above  all 
things.  (50  days.) 

O most  gentle  Jesus!  be  Thou  my  Sa- 
viour and  not  my  Judge.  (50  days.) 

O sweetest  Heart  of  Jesus,  I implore, 
That  I may  ever  love  Thee  more  and 
more  (300  days.) 

Sweet  Heart  of  Jesus,  be  my  love. 

. (300  days.) 

Praise  be  to  Jesus  and  Mary! 

Now  and  for  ever.  (50  days.) 

Jesus,  Mary  and  Joseph, 

Assist  me  in  my  last  agony.  (100  days.) 

Prayer  for  Peace. 

(Composed  by  His  Holiness,  Pope  Benedict  XV.) 

Dismayed  by  the  horrors  of  a war  which 
is  bringing  ruin  to  peoples  and  nations,  we 
.urn,  O Jesus,  to  Thy  most  loving  Heart  as 
to  our  last  hope.  O God  of  Mercy,  with 
ears  we  invoke  Thee  to  end  this  fearful 
•courge ; O King  of  Peace,  we  humbly  im- 
plore the  peace  for  which  we  long. 
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From  Thy  sacred  Heart  Thou  didst  shed 
forth  over  the  world  divine  Chanty,  so  that 
discord  might  end  and  love  alone  might  reign 
among  men.  During  Thy  life  on  earth  Tty 
Heart  beat  with  tender  compassion  far  the 
sorrows  of  men;  in  this  hour  made  terrible 
with  burning  hate,  with  Washed  and  with 
slaughter,  once  more  may  Thy  divine  Heart 

"be  Countless  mothers  in  anguish 

for  the  fate  of  their  sons;  pity  the  numberless 
families  now  bereaved  of  their  father®5  P1^ 
Europe  over  which  broods  such  havoc  and 
disaster.  Do  Thou  inspire  rulers  and  peop  es 
with  counsels  of  meekness,  do  Thou  hea* 
discords  that  tear  the  nations  asunder.  Thou 
Who  didst  shed  Thy  Precious  Blood  that 
they  might  live  as  brothers,  bring  men  to- 
gether once  more  in  loving  ['arn’ony',.  Aprd 
as  once  before  to  the  cry  of  the  Apostle  - 
ter:  „Save  us,  Lord,  we  perish  Thou  didst 
answer  with  words  of  mercy  and  didst  sti 
the  ras-ino-  waves,  so  now  deign  to  hear  our 
SSstfuT grayer,  and  give  back  to  the  world 
peace  and  tranquillity.  . 

And  do  thou,  O most  holy  Virgin,  as  in 
other  times  of  sore  distress,  be  now  out 
help,  our  protection  and  our  safeguard.  Amen 
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HYMNS. 


BENEDICTION. 

1.  O salutaris  H ostia. 

1.  O salutaris  hostia, 

Quae  coeli  pandis  ostium, 

Bella  premunt  hostilia, 

Da  robur,  fer  auxilium. 

2.  Uni  trinoque  Domino 
Sit  sempiterna  gloria, 

Qui  vitam  sine  termino 
Nobis  donet  in  patria. 

2.  Tantam  ergo. 

1.  Tantum  ergo  sacramentum 
Veneremur  cernui; 

Et  antiquum  documentum 
Novo  cedat  ritui; 

Praestet  fides  supplementum 
Sensuum  defectui. 

2.  Genitori  genitoque 
Laus  et  jubiiatio, 

Salus,  honor,  virtus  quoque 
Sit  et  benedictio; 

Procedenti  ab  utroque 
Compar  sit  laudatio.  Amen. 
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3.  Laudate  Dominum.  (Ps.  116.) 

Laudate  Dominum  omnes  gentes,  laudate 
eum  omnes  populi.  . 

Quoniam  confirmata  est  super  nos  mise- 
ricordia  ejus,  et  veritas  Domini  manet  in 
aeternum.  „ . . 

Gloria  Patri  et  Filio  et  Spintui  sancto: 

Sicut  erat  in  principio  et  nunc  et  semper 
et  in  saecula  saeculorum.  Amen. 


CHRISTMAS. 

4.  Angels  we  have  heard  on  high. 

1.  Angels  we  have  heard  on  high, 
Sweetly  singing  o’er  our  plains, 

And  the  mountains  in  reply 

Echo  still  their  joyous  strains. 

Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo. 

2.  Shepherds,  why  this  Jubilee? 

Why  your  rapturous  strain  prolong? 
Say,  what  may  the  tidings  be, 

Which  inspire  your  heav’nly  song? 

Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo. 

3.  Come  to  Bethlehem,  come  and  see 
Him  whose  birth  the  angels  sing; 
Come,  adore  on  bended  knee, 

The  Infant  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo. 
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4.  See  within  a manger  laid 
Jesus,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth! 

Mary,  Joseph,  lend  your  aid 
lo  celebrate  out  Saviour’s  birth. 

Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo. 

THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

5.  Jesus,  the  very  Thought  of  Thee . 

(Jesus,  dulcis  memoria.) 

,J/,  Jesus>  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
with  sweetness  fills  my  breast- 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 

And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

J;  ^or  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 

A sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name 
O Saviour  of  mankind!  ’ 

3.  O hope  of  every  contrite  heart! 

O joy  of  all  the  meek! 

,To  those  who  faH,  how  kind  Thou  art 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

4 But  what  to  those  who  find?  Oh  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show: 

The  love  of  Jesus  — what  it  is 
None  but  his  lov’d  ones  know  ’ 

As\&s’  °Ur  °nIy  joy  be  Thou> 

AS  thou  our  prize  wilt  be- 

Tb°“  our  glory  now 
And  through  eternity. 
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LENT. 


6.  Jesus , as  though  Thyself  wert  here. 

1.  Jesus,  as  though  Thyself  wert  here 
I draw  in  trembling  sorrow  near, 

AnH  hanging  o?er  Fhy  form  divine, 

Kneel  down'to  kiss  Those  wounds  o Thine. 

2.  Hail,  awful  brow;  hail  th'drny  wreath, 
Hail,  countenance  now  pale  in  death 
Whose  glance  but  late  so  brightly  blazed, 
That  angels  trembled  as  they  gazed. 

3.  O,  by  those  sacred  hands  and  feet, 
For  me  so  mangled,  I entreat, 

My  Saviour,  turn  me  not  away, 

But  let  me  here  forever  stay. 


7.  God  of  Mercy  and  Compassion. 
1.  God  of  mercy  and  compassion 
Look  with  pity  upon  me; 

Father,  let  me  call  Thee  Father, 

’Tis  Thy  child  returns  to  ihee. 

Jesus,  Lord,  I ask  for  mercy , 
Let  me  not  implore  in  vain; 

All  my  sins  I now  detest  them, 
Never  will  I sin  again. 

2.  By  my  sins  I have  deserved 
Death  and  endless  misery. 

Hell  with  all  its  pains  and  torments, 
And  for  all  eternity. 

Jesus,  Lord. 
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3.  By  my  sins  I have  abandoned  « 
Right  and  claim  to  heav’n  above, 

Where  the  saints  rejoice  for  ever 

In  a boundless  sea  of  love. 

Jesus,  Lord. 

4.  See  our  Saviour,  bleeding,  dying. 
On  the  cross  of  Calvary; 

To  that  cross  my  sins  have  nailed  Him, 
Yet  He  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 

Jesus,  Lord. 


8.  O,  Come  and  Mourn. 

L O come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile- 
bee,  Mary  calls  us  to  her  side; 

|0,  come  and  let  us  mourn  with  her- 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

w,u-,  Hav,e,/e  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 

Ah,  look  how  patiently  He  hangs: 

Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

3.  Sev’n  times  He  spoke  sev’n  words  of  love 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
Lor  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men: 

Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

a„4h  wT  ik  stand  beneath  the  Cross, 
And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  side 
rail  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop- 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified 


5.  A broken  heart,  a fount  of  tears 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 

A broken  heart  love’s  cradle  is: 

Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

6 O Love  of  God,  O sin  of  man, 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  with  love: 

Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 


EASTER. 


9.  Now  at  the  Lamb’s  High  Royal  Feast. 


1 Now  at  the  Lamb’s  high  royal  feast, 
In  robes  of  saintly  white,  we  sing, 
Through  our  Red  Sea  in  safety  brought 
By  Jesus  our  immortal  King. 

Alleluja,  Alleluja. 


2.  O depth  of  love!  for  us  He  drinks 
The  chalice  of  His  agony; 

For  us  a Victim  on  the  Cross 
He  meekly  lays  Him  down  to  die. 
Alleluja,  Alleluja. 


3.  Hail  purest  Victim  Heav’n  could  find 
The  pow’rs  of  hell  to  overthrow; 

Who  didst  the  chains  of  death  destroy, 
Who  dost  the  prize  of  life  bestow. 
Alleluja,  Alleluja. 


> 4.  Hail,  victor  Christ!  Hail,  risen  King! 

To  Thee  alone  belongs  the  crown, 

' Who  hast  the  heavenly  gates  unbarred, 

? And  dragged  the  Prince  of  darkness  down. 
Alleluja,  Alleluja. 

5.  O Jesus,  from  the  death  of  sin 
Keep  us,  we  pray;  so  shalt  Thou  be 
The  everlasting  paschal  joy 
Of  all  the  souls  new-born  in  Thee. 

Alleluja,  Alleluja. 


PENTECOST. 

10.  Come,  O Creator  Spirit  Blest. 

(Veni  Creator  Spiritus.) 

1.  Come,  O Creator  Spirit  blest, 

And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest; 

Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. 

2.  Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry, 

O highest  gift  of  God  most  high, 

O fount  of  life,  O fire  of  love, 

And  sweet  anointing  from  above. 

3.  Thou  in  Thy  sev’nfold  gifts  art  known, 
The  finger  of  God’s  hand,  we  own, 

The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  pow’r  endow. 

4.  Our  senses  kindle  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o’erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm  and  virtue  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

Prayers  and  Hymns.  3 
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5.  Drive  far  from  us  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead; 

So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 

Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

6.  O,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 

And  Thee  through  endless  times  confess  d 
Of  both  th’eternal  Spirit  blest. 

7.  All  glory,  while  the  ages  run, 

Be  to  the  Father  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death;  the  same  to  Thee, 

O Holy  Ghost,  eternally.  Amen. 

THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT. 

11.  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour’s  Glory. 

(Pange  lingua.) 

1.  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour’s  glory, 
Of  his  Flesh  the  mystery  sing; 

Of  the  Blood  all  price  exceeding, 

Shed  by  our  immortal  King, 

Destined  for  the  world’s  redemption, 

From  a noble  womb  to  spring. 

2.  Of  a pure  and  spotless  Virgin 
Born  for  us  on  earth  below, 

He  as  Man  with  man  conversing, 

Stayed,  the  seeds  of  truth  to  sow; 

Then  He  closed  in  solemn  order 
Wondrously  His  life  of  woe. 
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3.  On  the  night  of  that  Last  Supper, 
Seated  with  His  chosen  band. 

He,  the  paschal  victim  eating, 

First  fulfils  the  Law’s  command: 

Then  as  Food  to  all  . His  brethren 
Gives  Himseif  with  His  own  hand. 

4.  Word  made  Flesh,  the  bread  of  nature 
By  His  word  to  Flesh  He  turns; 

Wine  into  His  Blood  He  changes:  — 

What  though  sense  no  change  discerns? 
Only  be  the  heart  in  earnest, 

Faith  her  lesson  quickly  learns. 

5.  Down  in  adoration  falling, 

Lo,  the  sacred  Host  wre  hail; 

Lo,  o’er  ancient  forms  departing 
Newer  rites  of  grace  prevail, 

Faith  for  all  defects  supplying, 

Where  the  feeble  senses  fail. 

6.  To  the  everlasting  Father, 

And  the  Son  who  reigns  on  high, 

With  the  Holy  Ghost  proceeding 
Forth  from  Each  eternally. 

Be  salvation,  honour,  blessing, 

Might  and  endless  majesty.  Amen. 

12.  The  Word  descending  from  above. 

(Verbum  supernum.) 

1.  The  Word  descending  from  above, 
Though  with  the  Father  still  on  high, 

Went  forth  upon  His  work  of  love, 

And  soon  to  life’s  last  hour  drew  nigh. 

3* 
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2.  He  shortly  to  a death  accurs’d 
Bv  a disciple  shall  be  giv  n, 

& SJftSS  rfeSlU  HeaVn. 


4 At  birth  our  Brother  He  became, 
At  board  as  food  Himself  He  gives, 

^SsomusHediedinsham, 

As  our  reward  in  bliss  He  lives. 


(O  Salutaris  Hostia.) 

Th5e  ? 

t 1 T\Y 


line  cuu  ' 

6 To  Thy  great  Name  be  endless  praise, 
immortal  SoJUd,  One  in  Three; 

O grant  US  endless  length  »fd^ 

In  our  true  native  land  with  Thee. 


13.  O Bread  of  Heav’n. 

1 o Bread  of  Heaven,  beneath  this  veil 
Thou  dost  my  very  God  conceal. 

My  Jesus,  dearest  treasure,  hail, 

I love  Thee  and  adoring  kneel. 

Each  loving  soul  bv  Thee  is i fed 

.,.  with  Thy  own  Self  in  torm  oi  ui«=«  > 


37 


2.  O Food  of  life,  Thou  who  dost  give 
The  pledge  of  immortality; 

I live;  no,  Tis  not  I that  live; 

God  gives  me  life,  God  lives  in  me: 

He  feeds  my  soul.  He  guides  my  ways 
And  every  grief  with  joy  repays. 

3.  O bond  of  love,  that  dost  unite 
The  servant  to  his  loving  Lord ; 

Could  I dare  live  and  not  requite 

Such  love,  — then  death  were  meet  reward 
I cannot  live  unless  to  prove 

Some  love  for  such  unmeasured  love.  :, 

4.  Beloved  Lord,  in  heaven  above, 

There,  Jesus,  Thou  awaitest  me; 

To  gaze  on  Thee  with  changeless  love, 

Yes,  thus,  I hope,  thus  shall  it  be. 

For  how  can  He  deny  me  heaven, 

Who  here  on  earth  Himself  hath  given?  :, 


14.  Sweet  Sacrament  Divine. 

1.  Sweet  Sacrament  divine, 

Hid  in  Thy  earthly  home; 

Lo!  round  the  lowly  shrine 
With  suppliant  hearts  we  come. 

Jesus,  to  Thee  our  voice  we  raise 
In  songs  of  love  and  heart-felt  praise, 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine. 
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2.  Sweet  Sacrament  of  peace, 

Dear  home  of  every  heart 
Where  restless  yearning  cease, 

And  sorrows  all  depart. 

Here  in  Thine  ear  all  trustfully 
We  tell  our  tale  of  misery, 

Sweet  Sacrament  of  peace. 

3.  Sweet  Sacrament  of  rest, 

Ark  from  the  ocean’s  roar, 

Within  Thy  shelter  blest 
Soon  may  we  reach  tne  shore. 

Save  us.  for  still  the  tempest  raves, 
Save,  lest  we  sink  beneath  the  waves, 
Sweet  Sacrament  of  rest. 

4.  Sweet  Sacrament  divine, 

Earth’s  light  and  jubilee;  _ 

In  Thy  far  depths  doth  shine 
Thy  Godhead’s  majesty. 

Sweet  light,  so  shine  on  us,  we  pray, 
That  earthly  joys  may  fade  away, 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine. 


15.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All. 


1.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All! 

How  can  I love  Thee  as  I ought. 

And  how  revere  this  wondrous  gift, 

So  far  surpassing  hope  or  thought. 

Sweet  Sacrament,  we  Thee  adore! 

O,  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
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• t 2\  ^acLf  bu*  Mary’s  sinless  heart 
( 1°  lo.!®  T^ee  with,  my  dearest  King-, 
O with  what  bursts  of  fervent  praife 
, Thy  goodness,  Jesus,  would  I sing! 
Sweet  Sacrament.  6 

‘ Ti,3:  ° s*eeA  within  a creature’s  hand 
The  vast  Creator  deigns  to  be 
Reposing  infant-like,  as  though 
On  Joseph’s  arm,  or  Mary’s  knee. 
Sweet  Sacrament. 

4.  The  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead  all 

0 mystery  of  love  divine'  ’ 

1 cannot  compass  all  1 have 

the  sacred  heart  OF  JESUS 

16.  To  Jesus’  Heart,  all  burning.  ' 

My  heart  with  fondest  yearning 
Sha  lira ise  the  joyful  strain: 

While  ages  course  along. 

Blest  be  with  loudest  song 
The  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus 
By  every  heart  and  tongue! 

w/?;.  9 Heart>  for  me  on  fire 
With  love  no  man  can  speak 
My  yet  untold  desire  1 

°0dw?iV,es  me  for  Thy  sake. 

While  ages. 
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3.  Too  true  I have  forsaken 
Thy  love  by  wilful  sin; 

Yet  now  let  me  be  taken 
Back  to  Thy  grace  again. 

While  ages. 

4.  As  Thou  art  meek  and  lowly, 
And  ever  pure  of  heart, 

So  may  my  heart  be  wholly 
Of  Thine  the  counterpart. 

While  ages. 

5.  O that  to  me  were  given 
The  pinions  of  a dove! 

Pd  speed  aloft  to  heaven, 

My  Jesus’  love  to  prove. 

While  ages. 

6.  When  life  away  is  flying 
And  earth’s  false  glare  is  done, 
Still,  Sacred  Heart,  in  dying 
I’ll  say,  I’fti  all  Thine  own. 

While  ages. 


17.  O Sacred  Heart. 

1.  O Sacred  Heart! 

Our  home  lies  deep  in  Thee. 

On  earth  Thou  art  an  exile’s  rest, 
In  heaven  the  glory  of  the  blest, 

O Sacred  Heart! 
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2.  O Sacred  Heart! 

Thou  fount  of  contrite  tears, 

Where’er  those  living  waters  flow, 

New  life  to  sinners  they  bestow, 

O Sacred  Heart! 

3.  O Sacred  Heart! 

Bless  our  dear  native  land; 

May  Ireland’s  sons  to  truth  e’er  stand, 
With  faith’s  bright  banner  still  in  hand, 

O Sacred  Heart! 

4.  O Sacred  Heart! 

Our  trust  is  all  in  Theej 

For  though  earth’s  night  be  dark  and  drear, 
Thou  breathest  rest  where  Thou  art  near, 

O Sacred  Heart! 

5.  O Sacred  Heart! 

When  shades  of  death  shall  fall, 

Receive  us  ’neath  Thy  gentle  care, 

And  save  us  from  the  tempter’s  snare, 

O Sacred  Heart! 


MARY,  MOTHER  OF  GOD. 

18,  As  the  Dewy  Shades  of  Even, 

1.  As  the  dewy  shades  of  even 
Gather  o’er  the  balmy  air, 

Listen,  gentle  Queen  of  Heaven, 

Listen  to  my  vesper  prayer. 
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2.  Holy  Mother,  near  me  hover; 

Free  my  thoughts  from  aught  defiled, 

With  Thy  wings  of  mercy  cover. 

Safe  from  harm,  Thy  helpless  child. 

3.  Thine  own  sinless  heart  was  broken, 
Sorrow’s  sword  had  pierced  it  through; 
Give,  O give  me  some  sweet  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  so  true. 

4.  Queen  of  sorrows,  guard  and  guide  me, 
Let  me  to  Thine  arms  repair; 

In  Thy  tender  bosom  hide  me, 

Mary,  take  me  to  Thy  care. 


19.  Daily,  daily  Sing  to  Mary. 

1.  Daily,  daily  sing  to  Mary, 

Sing,  my  soul,  her  praises  due; 

All  her  feasts,  her  actions  worship, 
With  the  heart’s  devotion  true. 

Lost  in  wondering  contemplation, 
Be  her  majesty  contest : . 

Call  her  Mother,  call  her  Virgin, 
Happy  Mother,  Virgin  blest. 

2.  She  is  mighty  to  deliver; 

Call  her,  trust  her  lovingly; 

When  the  tempest  rages  round  thee, 
She  will  calm  the  troubled  sea. 

Gifts  of  heaven  she  has  given, 


Noble  Lady,  to  our  race; 

She  the  Queen,  who  decks  her  subjects 
With  the  light  of  God’s  own  grace. 
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3.  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Virgin’s  trophies, 
,'Who  for  us  her  Maker  bore, 

| For  the  curse  of  old  inflicted 
Peace  and  blessing  to  restore. 

Sing  in  songs  of  praise  unending, 

* Sing  the  world’s  majestic  Queen 
Weary  not,  nor  faint  in  telling 
All  the  gifts  she  gives  to  men. 

4.  All  my  senses,  heart,  affections, 

Strive  to  sound  her  glory  forth; 

Spread  abroad  the  sweet  memorials 
Of  the  Virgin’s  priceless  worth. 

Where  the  voice  of  music  thrilling 
Where  the  tongue  of  eloquence 
That  can  utter  hymns  beseeming 
All  her  matchless  excellence? 

20.  Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven. 

1.  Hail,  Queen  0f  Heaven,  the  ocean  Star, 
Uuide  of  the  wanderer  here  below; 

Thrown  on  life’s  surge,  we  claim  Thy  care, 
Save  us  from  peril  and  from  woe. 

Mother  of  Christ,  Star  of  the  sea, 

1 ray  for  the  wanderer,  pray  for  me. 

2-  9 8'eiltle>  chaste,  and  spotless  Maid, 

RpminTTu  mcke  Payers  through  Thee: 
.Remind  Thy  Son  that  He  has  paid 
Ihe  price  of  our  iniquity. 

Virgin  most  pure,  Star  of  the  sea, 

1 ray  for  the  sinner,  pray  for  me. 
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3.  Sojourners  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  Thee,  blest  Advocate,  we  cry; 

Pity  our  sorrows,  calm  our  fears, 

And  sooth  with  hope  our  misery. 

Refuge  in  grief,  Star  of  the  sea, 
Pray  for  the  mourner,  pray  for  me. 


4 And  while  to  Him  who  reigns  above, 
In  Godhead  One,  in  Persons  Three, 

The  source  of  life,  of  grace,  of  love, 

Homage  we  pay  on  bended  knee: 

Do  Thou,  bright  Queen,  Star  of  the  Sea 
Pray  for  Thy  children,  pray  for  me. 


21.  Look  down , O Mother  Mary. 

1 Look  down,  O Mother  Mary, 
From  Thy  bright  throne  above, 
Cast  down  upon  Thy  children 
One  only  glance  of  love. 

And  if  a heart  so  tender 
With  pity  flows  not  o'er, 

Then  turn  away,  O Mother, 
And  look  on  us  no  more. 

2.  See,  how  ungrateful  sinners 
We  stand  before  Thy  Son; 

His  loving  heart  reproaches 
The  evil  we  have  done. 

But  if  Thou  wilt  appease  Him, 
Speak  for  us  but  one  word; 
Thou  only  canst  obtain  us 
The  pardon  of  our  Lord. 
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3.  O Mary,  dearest  Mother, 

/ If  Thou  wouldst  have  us  live, 

Say  that  we  are  Thy  children, 

And  Jesus  will  forgive, 
v Our  sins  make  us  unworthy 

That  title  still  to  bear; 

But  Thou  art  still  our  Mother, 
Then  show  a mother's  care. 

4.  Unfold  to  us  Thy  mantle, 
There  stay  we  without  fear; 

What  evil  can  befall  us, 

If,  Mother,  Thou  art  near? 

O kindest,  dearest  Mother, 

Thy  sinful  children  save; 

Look  down  on  us  with  pity 
Who  Thy  protection  crave. 


22.  Macula  non  est  in  Te. 

1.  Daughter  of  a mighty  Father, 
JVlaiden  patron  of  the  May, 

Angel  forms  around  Thee  gather 
Macula  non  est  in  Te. 


2 Mother  of  the  Son  and  Saviour, 

Of  the  truth,  the  life,  the  way  — 

Guide  our  footsteps,  calm  our  passions, 
Macula  non  est  in  Te. 


3.  Spouse  of  the  eternal  Spirit 
Blossom  which  will  ne'er  decay  ~ 
Let  us  but  Thy  love  inherit 
Macula  non  est  in  Te.  ’ 
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4.  Daughter,  Mother,  Spouse  of  Heaven, 
Listen  to  our  earnest  lay; 

Sweetest  gift  to  man  e’er  given, 

Macula  non  est  in  Te. 

5.  Here  on  earth  we  see  but  darkly, 

But  we  hail  afar  the  day  , 

When  we’ll  see  Thee  in  Thy  splendour, 

Macula  non  est  in  Te. 

6.  We  are  earth’s,  O Thou  who  blossomed 

Lily  in  the  thorny  way, 

Guide  and  help  us,  love  and  bless  us, 
Macula  non  est  in  Te. 

23.  O Maid  conceived  without  a Stain. 

1.  O Maid  conceived  without  a stain, 

O Mother  bright  and  fair, 

Come  Thou  within  our  hearts  to  re*gn, 
And  grace  shall  triumph  tnere. 

2.  Hail,  Mary,  ever  undefiled, 

Hail,  Queen  of  purity! 

O make  Thy  children  chaste  and  mild, 
And  turn  their  hearts  to  Thee. 

3.  Thou  art  far  purer  than  the  snow, 
Far  brighter  than  the  day; 

Thy  beauty  none  on  earth  can  know, 

No  tongue  of  man  can  say. 

4.  O Mother  of  all  mothers  best, 

Who  soothest  every  grief; 

In  Thee  the  weary  find  their  rest, 

And  anguished  hearts  relief. 
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1. 


Th'  ^en  ?or  us  Thy  children  plead 
Ihy  pity  we  implore;  p ’ 

ihat  we  from  sin  and  sorrow  freed 
May  love  Thee  more  and  more.  ’ 

24.  O Mary,  my  Mother. 

O Mary,  my  Mother, 
most  lovely,  most  mild, 

Look  down  upon  me  here. 

Thy  weak  lowly  child; 

From  the  land  of  my  exile 
cai  uPon  Thee; 

Then  Mar y,  my  Mother, 
look  kindly  on  me. 

2.  If  Thou  shouldst  forsake  me, 

ah!  where  shall  I g0? 

My  comfort  and  hope  in 

w*his  XaIley  of  woe; 

i,s 

Sweet  hopes  come  to  cheer  me 
in  pointing  to  Thee. 

3.  In  sorrow,  in  darkness 

still  at  my  side 
MY  and  my  refuse 
my  guard  and  my  guide- 
Though  snares  should  surround  me 
yet  why  should  I fear?  C’ 

1 know  I am  weak,  but 
my  Mother  is  near* 
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25.  Uplift  thy  Voice  and  Sing. 

1.  Uplift  thy  voice  and  sing 
The  Daughter  and  the  Spouse, 

The  Mother  of  the  King 

To  whom  creation  bows. 

Praise  to  Mary,  endless  praise, 
Raise  your  joyful  voices,  raise; 
Praise  to  God  who  reigns  above, 
Who  has  made  her  for  His  love. 

2.  When  Mary  lingered  yet 
An  exile  from  her  Son, 

Like  fairest  lily  set 

’Mid  thorns  of  earth  alone: 

Praise  to  Mary. 

3.  To  be  with  God  on  high 
Her  heart  was  all  on  fire; 

She  sought  and  asked  to  die 
With  humble,  sweet  desire. 

Praise  to  Mary. 

4.  Then  did  that  beauteous  Dove 
Spring  joyfully  on  high; 

Her  Son  receives  with  love, 

And  bears  her  to  the  sky. 

Praise  to  Mary. 

5.  And  now  bright  Queen  of  Love, 
While  seated  on  Thy  throne 

High  in  the  realms  above, 

Near  to  Thy  glorious  Son: 

Praise  to  Mary. 
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6.  Hear,  from  that  blest  abode, 
A sinner  cries  to  Thee; 

Teach  me  to  love  that  God 
Who  bears  such  love  to  me. 

► Praise  to  Mary. 


26.  At  the  Cross  her  Station  keeping. 

-(Stabat  mater.) 

^e  cross  her  station  keeping-, 
Stood  the  mournful  Mother  weeping’ 

Close  to  Jesus  to  the  last. 

!n°u?h  ,lier  heart  His  sorrow  sharing, 
Alt  His  bitter  anguish  bearing, 

Now  at  length  the  sword  hath  passed. 

2.  O,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  Mother  blessed 
Of  the  sole-begotten  One; 

Woe-begone,  with  heart’s  prostration, 

Mother  meek,  the  bitter  passion 
Saw  she  of  her  glorious  Son. 

nu  - °< cou^  mark,  from  tears  refraining 

Christ  s dear  Mother  uncomplaining  ’ 

„„  In  so  great  a sorrow  bowed? 

Who  unmoved  behold  her  languish 
Under  nea th  His  Cross  of  anguish, 

Mid  the  fierce  unpitying  crowd? 

et4'  Jn  I?is  PeoP,e’s  sins  rejected. 

She  her  Jesus,  unprotected, 

Saw  with  thorns,  with  scourges  rent. 

Prayers  and  Hymns.  4 
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Saw  her  Son  from  judgment  taken, 

Her  belov’d  in  death  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  forth  He  sent. 

5.  Fount  of  love  and  holy  sorrow, 
Mother!  may  my  spirit  borrow 

Somewhat  of  Thy  woe  profound. 

Unto  Christ,  with  pure  emotion, 

Raise  my  contrite  heart’s  devotion,  — 
Love  to  read  in  every  wound. 

6.  Those  five  Wounds  of  Jesus  smitten, 
Mother,  in  my  heart  be  written, 

Deep  as  in  Thine  own  they  be.' 

Thou,  my  Saviour’s  Cross  who  bearest, 
Thou,  Thy  Son’s  rebuke  who  sharest, 

Let  me  share  them  both  with  Thee. 

7.  In  the  Passion  of  my  Maker 
Be  my  sinful  soul  partaker, 

Weep  till  death,  and  weep  with  Thee, 
Mine  with  Thee  be  that  sad  station, 

There  to  watch  the  great  salvation 
Wrought  upon  th’atoning  tree. 

8.  When  in  death  my  limbs  are  failing, 
Let  Thy  Mother’s  prayer  prevailing 

Lift  me,  Jesus!  to  Thy  throne. 

To  my  parting  soul  be  given 
Entrance  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

There  confess  me  for  Thine  own. 


VARIOUS  HYMNS. 


27.  K}nd  Angel  Guardian. 

•I-  Kind  Angel  Guardian,  thanks  to  Thee 
For  Thy  so  watchful  care  of  me; 

O lead  me  still  in  ways  of  truth, 

Dear  guide  of  childhood  and  of  youth. 

2.  Kind  Angel  Guardian,  let  my  tears 
Implore  Thee  too  for  riper  years; 

O keep  me  safe  in  wisdom's  way 
And  bring  me  back  if  I should  stray. 

3.  When  angry  passions  fill  my  soul. 
Subdue  them  to  Thy  meek  control; 

Through  good  and  ill,  O,  ever  be 

A guide,  a guard,  a friend  to  me. 

4.  And  when  death’s  hand  shall  seal  mine 

O,  bear  my  spirit  to  the  skies,  ' 

And  teach  me  there  my  voice  to  raise 
In  hymns  of  never-ending  praise. 


28.  Dear  Husband  of  Mary. 

1.  Dear  husband  of  Mary!  Dear  nurse  of 

, ;f  , . „ her  child! 

Life  s ways  are  full  weary,  the  desert  is  wild- 
leak  sands  are  all  round  us,  no  home  we 

c , , can  see; 

Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  we  lean  upon  Thee. 

4* 
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2.  For  Thou  to  the  pilgrim  art  father  and 

guide, 

And  Jesus  and  Mary  felt  safe  by  Thy  side; 
Ah!  blessed  Saint  Joseph!  how  safe  should 

I be, 

Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  if  Thou  wert  with 

me! 

3.  O blessed  Saint  Joseph!  how  great  was 

Thy  worth! 

The  one  chosen  shadow  of  God  upon  earth, 
The  father  of  Jesus,  ah,  then  wilt  Thou  be, 
Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  a father  to  me! 

4.  Thou  hast  not  forgotten  the  long  dreary 

road, 

When  Mary  took  turns  with  Thee  bearing 

Thy  God; 

Yet  light  was  that  burden,  none  lighter 

could  be: 

Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady!  O canst  Thou 

bear  me! 


29.  Hail,  Holy  Joseph ! Hail! 

1.  Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail; 
Chaste  spouse  of  Mary,  hail; 

Hail,  holy  Joseph! 

Pure  as  the  lily-flower 
In  Eden’s  peaceful  vale. 

Hail,  holy  Joseph! 
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2 Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail! 
rather  of  Christ  esteemed, 

Hail,  holy  Joseph! 
rather  be  Thou  to  those 
Thy  Foster-Son  redeemed. 

Hail,  holy  Joseph! 

3.  Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail; 
Prince  of  the  House  of  God 
Hail,  holy  Joseph! 

May  His  best  graces  be 
By  Thy  sweet  hands  bestowed. 
Hail,  holy  Joseph! 

n f hoIT  Joseph,  hail! 
Belord  of  angels,  hail; 

Hail,  holy  Joseph!' 

Cheer  Thou  the  hearts  that  faint 
And  guide  the  steps  that  fail. 
Hail,  holy  Joseph! 

n JosePh,  hail! 

God  su  choice  wer t Thou  alone; 

T Jpail>  holy  Joseph! 

To  Thee  the  Word  made  flesh 
was  subject  as  a Son. 

Hail,  holy  Joseph! 


30.  Hail,  Glorious  St.  Patrick! 

1.  Hail,  glorious  St.  Patrick,  dear  Saint  of 
r>„  t.  our  isle! 

’ hy  poor  children,  bestow  a sweet 
smile; 
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And  now  Thou  art  high  in  the  mansions 
above, 

On  Erin’s  green  valleys  look  down  in  Thy 
love. 

2.  Hail,  glorious  St.  Patrick!  Thy  words 

were  once  strong 

Against  Satan’s  wiles  and  a heretic  throng: 
Not  less  is  Thy  might  where  in  Heaven 
Thou  art; 

O come  to  our  aid,  in  our  battle  take  part. 

3.  In  the  war  against  sin,  in  the  fight  for 

the  faith, 

Dear  Saint,  may  Thy  children  resist  to  the 
death; 

May  their  strength  be  in  meekness,  in  pe- 
nance and  prayer, 

Their  banner  the  Cross,  which  they  glory  to 
bear. 

4.  Thy  people,  now  exiles  on  many  a shore, 
Shall  love  and  revere  Thee  till  time  be  no 

more; 

And  the  fire  Thou  hast  kindled  shall  ever 
burn  bright 

Its  warmth  undiminished,  undying  its  light. 

5.  Ever  bless  and  defend  the  sweet  land  of 

our  birth, 

Where  the  shamrock  still  blooms  as  when 
Thou  wert  on  earth; 

And  our  hearts  shall  yet  burn,  where§oever 
we  roam, 

For  God  and  St.  Patrick  and  our  native  home. 
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31.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

1.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 

Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest? 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 

All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God’s  most  holy  sight. 

2.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

The  world  is  growing  old; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold? 

Where  loyal  hearts. 

3.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 
Wherefore  doth  death  delay? 

Bright  death  that  is  the  welcome  dawn 
Of  our  eternal  day. 

Where  loyal  hearts. 

4.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

’Tis  weary  waiting  here; 

I long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 

To  feel,  to  see  Him  near. 

Where  loyal  hearts.  * , 

5.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

I want  to  sin  no  more ; 

I want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 

Where  loyal  hearts. 
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6.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

I greatly  long  to  see 

The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
Is  furnishing  for  me. 

Where  loyal  hearts. 

7.  O Paradise!  O Paradise! 

I feel,  Twill  not  be  long; 

Patience!  I almost  think  I hear 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song. 

Where  loyal  hearts. 

32.  God , Bless  our  Pope . 

1.  Full  in  the  panting  heart  of  Rome, 
Beneath  th'  Apostles'  crowning  dome, 

From  pilgrims'  lips  that  kiss  the  ground, 
Breathes  in  all  tongues  one  only  sound  — 

God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the  good, 

2.  The  golden  roof,  the  marble  walls, 

The  Vatican’s  majestic  halls, 

The  note  redouble,  till  it  fills 
With  echoes  sweet  the  Seven  Hills  — 

God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the  good. 

3.  From  torrid  south  to  frozen  north 
The  wave  harmonious  stretches  forth, 

Yet  strikes  no  chord  more  true  to  Rome's 
Than  rings  within  our  hearts  and  homes  — 

God  bless  the  Pope,  the  great,  the  good. 

4.  For,  like  the  sparks  of  unseen  fire 
That  speak  along  the  magic  wire, 

From  home  to  home,  from  heart  to  heart, 
These  words  of  countless  children  dart  — 
God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the  good. 
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; wm  J°r  f',°TS  -a,nd  hearts  of  Saints  above 
J Which  linked  with  ours  in  thought  and  love’ 
if  Repeating,  bless  the  pilgrims’  strain  ’ 

As  showers  enrich  with  borrowed  rain  — 
Qod  b,ess  Pope,  the  great,  the  good. 

33.  Faith  of  our  Fathers. 

1.  Faith  of  our  fathers,  living'  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,’ and  fword;’ 

0 how  our  hearts  beat  high  in  joy 
Whene  er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 

w?lth  M,f  our  fathers,  holy  Faith 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

i W7p m fathers  chained  in  prisons  dark 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free- 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children’s  fate 

1 thF themi  could  die  for  thee!  ’ 

Faith  of  our  fathers. 

oil'll Faith  Of  our  fathers!  Mary’s  prayers 
Ah  J\uin  T country  back  to  thee;  7 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  Qod 
O,  then  indeed  we  shall  be  free  ’ 

Faith  of  our  fathers. 

RJ;  Fajth  of  our  fathers!  We  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife 

BvdkinmaC1  fh!ie  t00’  as  love  knows  how 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 

Faith  of  our  fathers. 
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34.  O Blest  Creator  of  the  Light. 

1.  O blest  Creator  of  the  light, 

Who  dost  the  dawn  from  darkness  bring, 
And,  framing  Nature’s  depth  and  height, 
Didst  with  the  new-born  light  begin ; 

2.  Who,  gently  blending  eve  with  morn, 
And  morn  with  eve,  didst  call  them  Day; 
Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down: 

O hear  us  as  we  weep  and  pray. 

3.  Keep  Thou  our  souls,  from  schemes  of 

crime, 

Nor  guilt  remorseful  let  them  know; 

Nor,  thinking  but  on  things  of  time, 

Into  eternal  darkness  go. 

4.  Teach  us  to  knock  at  Heaven’s  high  door  ; 
Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win; 

Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 

And  purify  ourselves  within. 


35.  I love  Thee,  O Thou  Lord  most  High. 

1.  I love  Thee,  O Thou  Lord  most  high, 
Because  Thou  first  hast  loved  me; 

I seek  no  other  liberty 
But  that  of  being  bound  to  Thee. 

2.  My  memory  no  thought  suggest 
But  shall  to  Thy  pure  glory  tend; 

My  understanding  find  no  rest 
Except  in  Thee,  its  only  end. 
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3.  My  God,  I here  protest  to  Thee: 

No  other  will  I have  than  Thine; 

Whatever  Thou  hast  giv’n  to  me 
I here  again  to  Thee  resign.  : 

4.  All  mine  is  Thine;  say  but  the  word) 
Whatever  Thou  wiliest  shall  be  done; 

I know  Thy  love,  all-gracious  Lord, 

I kno\y  it  seeks  my  good  alone. 

5.  Apart  from  Thee  all  things  are  naught 
Then  grant,  O my  supremest  Bliss, 

Grant  me  to  love  Thee,  as  I ought; 
Thou  givest  all  in  giving  this. 


36.  Holy  God , We  Praise  Thy  Name. 

1.  Holy  God,  we  praise  Thy  Name! 
Lord  of  all,  we  bow  before  Thee! 

All  on  earth  Thy  sceptre  claim, 

All  in  heaven  above  adore  Thee; 
Infinite  Thy  vast  domain, 

Everlasting  is  Thy  reign. 

2.  Hark!  the  loud  celestial  hymn 
Angel  choirs  above  are  raising! 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

In  unceasing  chorus  praising, 

Fill  the  heavens  with  sweet  accord: 
Holy!  Holy!  Holy  Lord! 


60 


3.  Lo!  the  Apostolic  train 
Join  Thy  sacred  name  to  hallow; 

Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain, 

And  the  white-robed  Martyrs  follow; 

And  from  morn  till  set  of  sun 
Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 

4.  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee, 

While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God  we  claim  Thee: 

And  adoring  bend  the  knee, 

While  we  own  the  mystery. 

Divine  Praises. 

Blessed  be  God ; — blessed  be  His  holy  name. 
Blessed  be  Jesus  Christ,  true  God  and  true 

man; 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  Jesus; 

Blessd  be  His  most  Sacred  Heart; 

Blessed  be  Jesus  in  the  most  holy  Sacrament 

of  the  altar. 

Blessed  be  the  great  Mother  of  God,  Mary 

most  holy; 

Blessed  be  her  holy  and  Immaculate  Con- 
ception ; 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  Mary,  Virgin  and 

Mother. 

Blessed  be  God  in  His  angels  and  in  His 

saints. 

(One  year,  every  time.) 

A.  M.  D.  G. 
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